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BY EOSE LLLWOOD.
wMgmething for your album." Jeanie
Is the boon you ask of me,—
Next comes up the pond ‘rous question.
OF ~whot shll this ‘something’ bel™
Sball I write it grave or mery.
sphart and sweet,” or dry and loog,—
Shell it be s *blank-verse’ poem,
Or s jingling, rhyming song!
Then, of ail the kinds of measure,
Searee 1 know which one 105cheose,
That will give you most uf pleasure,
Mmmw-bu.
8o I'll e'ent take up my pencii,
And write dows what first 1 think;
Then, perchance my best of wishes,
1 in rhyming lines may Link.
sy thy life be like the album,
And the Tines Time writes upon it
Leave wo sorrowing marks of eare.
May'st thou pever want for friendship]
Troe snd flrm in time of need;—
May thy heart oer fond hopes blighted
Never have o caose 10 bised.
Bat, if trouble should come o'er thee
Cuusing snguisbed tears to fall.
And the darkening clovd of sorrow
hﬂuu—d.ﬁulihayll.l.._—
Then, in thet Hark hour of anguish
‘there for cousvlation,
And it surely shall be givent
When long years lnve passed belore us,
And our youth seems but & dream,—,
me bope that | may ever,

E'en as now your friendship claim.
though all desert you, Jennie,
Whom in youthful days you Kaew,—

1, your chosen friend and faitiful,
Ever will remain as true.
Wraxoorr, Warsz Co . Micmeaw, Nov. 1R57.

From the Gumbridge Chronicle.
“When our Ship Comes in.”

BY C. F. OBNE.;

A Tistle child dwelt by the flowing ses,
And ber bome was the home of poverty.
#he ran with bare feet o'er the golden sands,

«

* .

Gay strangers came in rich robes dight,

But the little maiden shunned their sight,

And, shaking ber curls o'er her blustung fuce,
Bped away like o fawn that flies the chase.

When the strangers were gove, Jssid the mother

mald:

“a*What wae it dismuyed thee, mydurling cluld?”
=0, mother! my feot were bare and broway,

I bad no boa.er, and then—this gown!™

Ehe beld up the skirt of her faded frock,

Sadly rent by the jopged rock,

And she said, with a deep and long-drawn sigh,
Will 1 bave snch dresses ss they by-and-by 1™

‘Her mother smiled with a grave, sweet grace.
As she smodghed the curle trom  the balf gricved

face,
Andssid, “When our ship comesin from sea,

You shall garmens and ali things free.”
“Wh comes in," suid the little one,
And a ‘the highest rock she rua,

Ang watched till pight-shadows dimmed 1he shore
For the freighted ship end 1ts tressured store

Leng and o/wn she watehed in vain,

No ship for her sailed over the majs,

$low many watches in life there be

For the ship that never comes over the sea!

3 Boantifol Cale,

And-by a sudden
‘htmesif Soveral
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Henry evaded thiz answer in a plessant
manner, and the walk was continued for
some moments in silence, They were now
descending intoa species of valley ur ravine;
and as they neared the bottom, the stranger
began 10 shuw signs of uneasiness. He
would cast snxious and enquiring glances
around and beyond him, occasionally pauding
to listen; but at length he said:

“Rather a skittish place, this.”"

“Yes.”

“Did ye ever bear of wild eate anm other
varmiots be in’ in here!”

“] do not remember that I have,” re-
torned Henry, keeping his keen eye fixed
upon the other.

“Well, I have, and I krowa way to
acarg them eway—this is it!”

mevement he

and drawing from kis pocket a small whistle,
placed it to his lips and blew a peculiarly
shrill call.”

“Ha! | can understand that—aow look to
yourself.”

And quick es lightning the subtle wespon
of the young patriot was from its sheath,
and a well directed blow simed at the trai-
tor's side. A multered curse-—u stifled ery
of puin, and be fell. But hardly had the last
faint moan of the expiring men died away
whea the distant shuffle of hurrying ‘oot-
steps warned our hero of the near approach |
of others, and feeling certain that they
came ia answer to the signal from their ac-
complice, he g'epped to one side, snd was
soun secreted behind the ang'e of a project-
ing rock.

Hardly was he concealed before a 1all, |
burly ind ividual arrived upon the scene. In|
passing through, his foot came in comtact
with the suffene | body of his cumplnion.I
end casting the reflection of his light down- |
ward, he recognized his friend. Uttering u |
horrid oath, he leaped to his fect, aud turn-

ing his head, perceivid Henry in his hidden

recess. But kis discovery availed him noth- |
ing, for agan the voung mean’s weapon

descended, and a second tory received its

lightning-like stroke, and without a grean |
or murmur fell pierced to the beart. All

was silence for 2 moment; but soon the dis- |
tant tramp of feet admonished the brigades-

man to withdraw, and sgain the friendly

crevice in the rock sffurded its timely shel |
ter, Gradunlly the footsteps drew nearer,
and ere long arrived upon tne spot

The foremost man drew back to his fel-
lows and in a thrilling voice of mingled fear
and amazement. exclaimed: —

«'Ha! what fiend’s work is this!”

“Gouvd God!™ cried another with super-
stitions horror. Smith and Wilson both
weltering in their blood! Who but devils in- |
carnste buve done this?”

“Hist, Johnson—its the work of that/
young rebel. Lock, don’t you eee they've |
both been stobbed et the side by a short

sword. It is quite pluin that Wilson wasi
found out, and Smith, who started befure uvs, |

]

Tt {From e Foud Ua Lac Journall]

MEADOWDALE:
A STORY OF THE EEVOLUTION.

BY VAR B. SMEAD.
(CoxTINCED )
! CHAPTER VII.
THE STRAKGER—THE DEFEXNCE,

With slpw tread and thooghitiul mood, the
lovers retraced their steps across the open-
4ng and rescned the r boat. 1p a few mo-
ments they were moving alonf the water,
disturbed only by the harsh music of the
night owl, softened by distance, and omi-
nously foretelling a danger that awaited the
young patriot.

“Look, Mary—iid you not see that?” sud-
denly exclaimed the youug man.

“Wihat is it, Henry! [ see notbing,” re-
torned the startled. girl, gazing fearfully
wrouad.

“Look to the southern shore—now! Did
¥ou not eee the dark outlines of humen fig-
ures moving westward! There! they paose
and seem 10 be gazing over the lake towards
ws!”

“Yes, [ can see them plainly now—who
are they!™

“A woop of hunters, perhaps, wishing to
cross the lake.”

Ther soon reached the Meadowdale shore,
end ruoning the boat into its place, walked
wp the graveled way to the mansion, They
paveed at the hall door, and Hency gently

a kiss upon herlips as ke said:—

#Do not fear for me dewrest—] will see
gou again soon.”

“Heaven protect you Henry!™

“God bless you Mary!™

Apd with this be bounded from her side
and was sovn hid among the clustering fol-
iage of the forest.

Henry Raymond hastencd on at a rapid
psce, untilt length he gained a highway
rvad cul through the woodland, when &
slackened] his step and gave limsell mere
time for reflection. Nothing met his eye to
excite suspicion. Until a turn in the path
carried him 10 the right, and as he passed

around the curve, he detected the figure of a

man standing directly before him, aud not

filty yards distent. Almost immediatels

upon . Henry's sppearance, the stranger

started forward, and attempted to sing in a
careless strain, but the effort was oo ap-
porent, and becoming tired of it himself, he
ceated.
Our hero could now see that the :ime of
Action was drawing near. He was but
slightly armed—the cnly weapon he carried
being & common hunting kaife, and placing
this in e convenient position, he walked
on. They soon were side by side, and the
fellow at length said:
“Plessunt evening, stranger.”
“Yes, bul if you are a forester, ss you
eeem, [ should not think you would waich
for pleasant evenings.”
“I reckon you're about right. But why
did you take me for a forester?”
“Nothing more than your dress and gen-
eral bearing, which you know is a peculiar-
ity with them all.”
“Jess’so! But p'raps you're & woodsman
yourse.{! You seem 1o understand this re-
gion.”
* ] have been upon the mBuntains.”
“A bunter, perhsps™
“I capuot sy tast [ am in the gemeral
term of the word.™
“Hum! how do you mean! [ don"t exactly
understand youo."”

“Why, simply, I hunt when I please, and

when I don't choose to, I leave it alone.”

“Yes, I see now. But stranger, ['ve
hearn tell of a real cute kicd ofa chap
‘roucd these purts—they call kim Captain
James, and he's got an army that mat’raliy
licks everything that comes sfore 'em.
“They say the're chaps thmi's got the real
grit—ail tall, good looking fellers just like
you. P’raps you're one of 'emi”

Now,!
don't make any fuss, apd we may catch him
yet—he a'int faroff.”

" The tories each took a different waf, and
prepared to muke a minute search of every :
cave snd crevice nesr. The sound of lin-irl
departi 1z footsteps echoed strangely through
the rocky place, but soon grew fuinter and |
ceased. Erelung Heory perceived the dis- |
mal flickeriug of a torchlight outside soon|
followed by a figure crecping stealthily |
along the ground. Noiselessly he up-!
proached, and at length was directly in
front ol the cuve where our hero was secreted.
Hardly a bresth or gound escaped the lips of
gither, until the wry turned his torch, and
sllowed the light to pevetrute the darkness
within.

A low, quick cry of joy revealed tc Henry
that he was discovered, and he waited to
hear no more. With a leap, rendered sure
by desperation, he gained the retreating
mun’s side add his weapan descended. The |
barly mountaineer guve a wild and leartul
cry, and fell.  The tories heard that mys-
terious sound, and hurried to the rescue—
but they arrived too lste! They found
another of their comrades weltering in hie
gore, but the murderer was m ssing!

"Twas strange 10 mark the convulsive
workings of those strong woodmen’s fea
tures. Fear, horror and amaxement were
legibly written on every countenance, while|
they gazed upon the dead, and drew toge:her
in superstitious awe.

«Porter, killed, and with the sam2 weap-
on tou! Surely, this is the devil's own work!
Now boys, don’t stand there like so many
ca'tle, this fellow is in our midst! Come on
—search the nearest place first!”

A simultaneously rush was made for
Henry's retreat. He drew furiher back, but
this was, of no avail—he was discovered.
They hed gathered arrund the opening, and
stood in sol.d compass lo prevent his es-
cape.

“Now young man we're found ye!—
You've mastered s so far, but 1 think you
can see the folly of further resistance.
You've showed wus the right kind of grit in
fighting us, but then, we don’t want 1o hurt
you. We bave been seni oul to take you;
80 just come ovut here and go with us peace-
ably, and I'll give my word of honor that
you shan’t be hermed.”

“¥our word of honer—ihe honor of a
tory-thief! 1 will go with you whenl am
unable to resist, but not before. Your wey
is plain, but let me say that before 1 am
taken more than one of you will bite the
ground!™
ssHa! do you hear that boys? He dares us:
Now don't lead him to think thal we're
cowards, but oo him st onge!™
Henry could watch their maneuvres, yet
they were unable to see him, since their
lights were becoming dim and useless. At
these words of encouragement from their
leader, they made a rush for the hercic
brigadesman. A clanging of steel ensued—
a low, piteous moan of pain, and the tories

was probably’tsken off his guerl !

wounded comrade.

the defeat ol his men, his rage

maledictions that he could utter.

but don’t let him lick us!™

At this moment the heavy tramp of hor-
ses’ hoofs broke the suill right air, and
caused the startled tory gang te forego their
siege upon the formidable fortress before

words were borne to their ears:
«We have them, boys Charge!™
#Jt’s the whole army!” whispered one.
«Ne, tis James' Brigade.”
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| residence of Captain Berksford.

drew back, bearing with them the form of a
Their leader Joe Rob-
inson, had during this short skirmish, teken
the precluticn e! remaining behind, but at
knew no
bounds, and he heaped upon them all che

«What—fools! Are you going to iet a
single man scare you! You'e a set of cow=
ards! Kill him—anything you'ro a mind—

them. They stood mute and paralysed; but
who can imsgine their cor slernation, when
in a loud and clear tone, the following

yelled the completely frightened tories
rushing wildly from the spot, scrambling up
the rugged mountain sides and down dark
raviner in their hasty flight from the purse-
ing Americars. But at lengih the foremost
horseman exclaimed:

«“Hold, boys; let them go—they are but|

the cowardly hirelings of a still more
cowsrdly villain, Let's return.
Harry is injured by them.”
“Harry, sre yon hurt!”™. wss the inquiry of
Will Donham, who was the one who led

the party from the brigade to his rescue, as him!™
he returned to the scene of combat, and |

found his friend awaiting him with an easy

nonchalance. |
“Not a scratch, Will; ye' you can see|him!” reiterated the completely co
that I bave not bean entirely i_dle.” And |royulist. “But how—surely you did met

e zm"’m]m“mm to take bis lifed”

“Bravo! | kngw they would have some-
thing to do to take Harry Raymond. But
you will find your own steed waiting tied to
yonder tree; so mount him and we'll away !

And in & moment more, the tramp of the
receding horseman told that the mountais
puzs was deserted.

CHAPTER VIIl.
THBE EOYALISTS—JOE IN THE TAF ROOM.

We are once more in New York, at the
He is at
home, but not alone.

Seated in a heavily cushioned chair, while I

directly opposite him is 8 man, who might
have been four or five vears the senior of
Berksford. He is tail and gracefu!ly formed
—large and full eyes of light blue—brown
or suburn hair—hands very white, with

smali and tapering fingers, upon one of|
which glittered a beavy gold ring with cost-|

Iy diemond stone, and which he usually toak
no pair s to conceal. Upon the whale, he
mizht bave completely charmed any Ameri-
can girl, were it not for une feature—-a mil-
itary coat of searlet parametta, and a silken
sazh of a durker hue, told that he was a
Briton, and sn enemy to these who battled
for Tight.

He had but recently entered the room,
and the morning salutalion bad just been

“By the wey. Berksford, how does that
Jittle matter as regards your young rebel
thrive”

“Cpuldu’t say yet, my dear Tiffin, for 1|
baven't beard from Robinson sisce he un-

‘deriook the job; but I am expecting him

every hour.”
“He'il be success{uly | suppose!”
“Be suecessiul!
could possibly be otherwise! Lle has a
duzen of those big, burly fellows, at his
command—perfect giants, who wonld make

ro more of esting up a common sized man

than they would of taking a venison stesk.
That don’t lovk like a failure.”

“Of course, 1 didn’t think he would fight|
them. As you say he is a perfect wouds-|
man, it at once ogcurpad to me abat hel
might give them the slip.”

“No, | don’t think he’ll do that, for they |
sre all mountaiveers like h mself, and D'l
warrant them to find him if he's to be,
found.”

“Well, if good wishes will mssist, you
have mine.”

“Thank you, my boy! Dut tell me, how
do you succeed in that enterprise of yours!|
Have you seen her lately!” |

A slight tinge passed over the visitor's
brow, as he said:

“Qnce, and only for a2 moment."”

“Well, Licutenant, slthough we de not

work together, ] bope we bave cach other's|

good will!”

“Yes, and should either need agssistance,
we know where to find it."”

And having thus arranged these affuirs to

their taste, they instineiively drew their!

seals around the heuvy marble tsble and

Berksford, reaching bis hand to we bell

cord, gave it a vigorous pull. ln process of
time the door opened and Cesar made his

negro had fairly installed inside the door,
and then spoke:

“ Cmsar:™

“Yes—I’se here.”

“Some wine ”

«Yes, massa.”

“lmmediately!”

*“What kind—z2ome ob de Port Rico, or
de Continenta!, or de Rouyal George, wat
come from Genoa, or de—"

“Never mind your Port Rico and Conti-
nental stuff—give us eome of the Royal
George.”

Casar disappeared, and ere many mo-
ments eleapsed, had returned, bearing upon
a richly wrought server a couple of wine
bottles, filled with the purple juice. After
depositing them upon tie polished stone, he
stepoed back to await further orders.
“Nothing more al present, Cesar—we'll
call you if necessary,” ot length said Berks-
ford. And at this Cesar withdrew, mean-
while making a series of grimaces and con-
tortions of his body, with his thnmb and fin-
ger extended in a horizastul line from his
nose as he effected lis exit. Now, the

in any wise prone o rudeness or disrespect
to his master--not so. He was perfectly

out such an expression of his sentiments.
The first bottle had just Yeen emptied,
and the two were rapidly merging into that
state termed “jolly,” when their revelry was |
interrupted by Lhe sudlen sppearance of
Czsar.

“Man wante to see you.”

“Do you know him?™

“Yes; de little, short, chunky feller, wid
big whiskers like buffalo skin!™

“Ha! Joe Robinson, by my soul! [s he
ulone!

“Yes, massa.”

“Well, go back quick, and show him up.”
“Yes, massa."

I have an anxiety to learn just how it was
accomplished.”

“Do vou wish me to retire!” agked Tiffin,
rising, as if 1o leave the room.

“Oh no! pray be sested, | will order

ivus you should get a view of him.”

and scraping with the most superlative po-
liteness, while i.c usbered the visitor into
their presence.

“Ahs, Joe! back sgain so soon! ex-
claimied Berkslord, sfter Jue was fairly in-
side the door.

“Yes, Captain, I reckon I am.”

“And the young rebel—did he give you
much trouble!™

#James' DBrigade!

James' Brigade!™

*Some,” was the laconic reply.
*“Ah, well, I hardly expected it would be

" 8T. CLAIRSVILLE OHI(

and see ifi

I'd like to know how !

| 'vantage. dn the first place be got wind o’

| ahead to meet him, and afore we got around,

‘ to have something to shoot with.”

| Beiksford aros from his seat and paced

| at times pausing to gaze vacantly from his

appearunce. The Captaio waited until the

reader must not conjecture that Cesar was

aw~re that the eyes of the two officers were
turned in another direction, and he never|

permitted a like opportunity o pass With-| w1y is this, you have heard of +James’

“Now to learn the result of my little|
scheme—of course he's victoridus, but then | olover oo hundred pounds, and perhaps

Joe to bring the fellow up, aud | am anx- |

At this moment the door opened, and soon
the two royaliste perceived Cmsar bowing

accomplished without eome trouble, but it
reflects the more credit upon you and your
| brave fellows, and | am willing to pay yo
| the more for your labor. But bring him upd
| here, Joe; my friend, Captain Tiffin, would
| like to look st him.”
“Don't think I could do that ere thing,
| Captain.”
“Why not! What is to hinder yeu?"
| “Nothing much—only that [ don’t happen
| to have him handy.”

«Not bave bimi—but where did you leave &

| lar.®

“That’s a little dleeker said than done)”

duggedly uttered Joe.

“Then you will oblige me by explaining
{ the matter!™

“f jess thought I had.”

“Now, by all the great gods on high
| olympus, I'll stand this no longer! What
E heve you done with him?*

“Nothing!™
“‘But you have seen him!™*

“Yes.™

| **And put your men upon him?”

| =Yes.?

| “Apd—apd—"

“They were licked clean out—chawed up

{ like a plag o' tobscco. Four deader than

| herrings, but befure he could get a chance

| at the rest of us, James’ Brigade came down

| the hill like & whirlwind in e hail-storm—

80 we had to draw a *bee line.' ™

| “Kiilea four and kept the rest at bay un-

til succor chanced to befriend him! Tell

me, Tiffin, am [ awake, or iz this but the

lubicruus workings of a late supper's dream!

 Killed four, and frightened eight out of
their wits! How brave! how nobly you

| have fulfilled your mission! How—"' |

“Now see uere, Coplain, just hold up a

bit! This kind o' nonsense talk aint g-ing
| to help matters & bit. We tried our best to
i pab the nab the boy, but it want no go—he
| turned cut te be too many for us, and when
a chap does his best, there sint no sense in
msking game o' the thing! There, them’s
| my sentiments, and | don’t think as how
| they are much oot of the way!”
Having delivered this short, but, never-
theiess, sensible specimen of oratory, Joa
leaned back in his chair, and with a degree

|
|
|

“Didn’t leave him anywheres in pnmw

*Net got him with youv—didnt Iuvn
ed Tatyle. Quite s motiey group were congre- |

picrure s

ol condescending dignity, awaited itsresult.
“Well, Joe, | will sgree with yoo that it
is useless to speak of the matter now; but |
then 1 think that twelve stroag, hardy

| woodsmen would be suofficient to master
[une."

“And so they would, in a nat'ral wsy,
but then, ye see, he had every bit o* the

what was vp, and killed the feller we sent
Le bad stowed himself snugly between a

himsell™
“But couldn’t you shoot him?™
“P’raps we might if we'd only happened

*You should have had pistols with you.”
“Aund so we should it we'd thought how
things was going to turn out.™

the floor with slow and messured strides—

. window into the street, as though he would

| seek from thence some aid in solving the

| problem which was wanaering dim!ly through
his brain. Nomne appeared, and ns each at-

‘tempt at a conclusion drove him farther
from the point, he paused, and gave the
matter up in despair.

“Tell me, Joe, how is he to be taken!™
| at length exclaimed the Captain, after he
bied reeumed his seat again.

This questivn was as much of a poser to
Joe 85 it had been to his keen-eyed superior,
for having been used to reczive commands,
and acting in accordunce, this new vocation
| olotting instead of working, was one step
| above bLie sphere. That it wouold be no
| child’s play to entrap the young patriot,jex- |
| perience had conclusive'y proved, and sc,
| a8 he could think of nothing to say in the

matter, be suid nathing.

Again Berksiord srose and paced the
| room. A new thought had evidently pre-
| geuted itsell to bis mind—a new idea was
| glimmering faintly through the confused fan-
| cies of his imagination. At length he pavs-
| ed snd stsred vacantly toward the drapery
that adorned the wall—n moment more and
he was in front of Jue, leaning eagerly for-
ward upon the otand:

«Joe, I've caugnt it!"

“\What the young rebel!"

“No, no—the plan. I've caught the idea
I have been studying ugon so long.”

“What is iL?”
| “First promise me your aid.”

“In course 1 willt”
“Even to the jaws of death!”
«\Why—yes—that is to say il there’s a

grinders.”
s10f course there is—I merely used the
figure to show you the undertaking was very
dangerous—still not more en than we are
incurri g every dsy of our lives.”
«“Wellspit it out—I reckon I'm enough
for itt”

| Brigade>—every one has heurd of it—he is
with them. They must be ferreted oot—
their strong-hold examined, and ‘& detuch-
ment of the King’s troops conducted into
their camp. This must be conducted with
the utmost caution —the task is yours, and
also two-hundred pounds if you succeed!™

« But how—how is it to be done!™

“You must join them.”

«What! Go right among "em!"

“Yes. Counttheir force—and examine
every pass and defile that leads to their en-
campment—mark st what times portions
of them are absent, and while you are doing
this, men shall be secreted near by to msrch
at your call. Do nothing rashly, and re-

Lieutenant’s commission!™

«By Christopher! D!l give it a try?

“Well, you had better go now, and bg
making your arrangements, for | leave the
mutter extirely to you. Butmind, you take
this young Raymond il possible —if not,
shoot him, lor he must not be allowed tues-
cape!"

The Captain gem!y touched the bell-cord
and at the summons Cesar made his appear-
ance. Joa Ruobinson took his hat in his
hand, and with a countenance far more plea-
sing than when he entered, followed the ne-
ary trom the room.
® We will pow lesve our two royalists, and
{ accompany the foutstepsof the tory who
| has just departed from their presence,
FFollowing Casar with a light ond cau-
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goaih brogans might do the elegantly work-
t some fearful injury he left the
. In the streets once more he felt at

ards where now lies the elegant Broad-
way; be walked rapidly onwards, puvsing
to look either to the right or left. Soon
q'  came opposite a low dilspitated wooden
enement in front of which was painted in
oglyphics bearing something ofa sem-
to Roman Capitals the words *MeaLs
siL Houms.” Joe descended a flight
lof baif-a-dozen sieps, and throwing open a
oor at the foot, found himself in the tap
pom of the “Kings Arms,"” a very respec-
ble hotel, conducted in a very respecisble

ed there—soldiers, loafars and country-

they sat arcund the flickering
blez2 emitted from the hall consumed ‘back
log" with their tankards of punch or ale,
sipping it at the conclusion of some tale of
heroic daring, in which Indians or French-
men played the second-parts, and the narra-
tor himzelf, the envied hero.

Jue ordered & quart of ale, andhaving paid
the obese bar tender, his six pence, reated
himse!l in & vacant chair, to drink st his
leisure.

a]t is relsted,” ventured a very feminine
looking gentlemen, wearing the regimen-

tals of the King, “that General Bragdock, |

in his foray sgaiost the Indians wae led into
an ambuscade which resulied very fatally,
bot that & yourg hunter, who commanded
a detachment of continentals, took it upon
himself to conduct the retreat, and that the
savages, seeing he was likely to succeed,
made him a target for their bullets—but he
was not to be killed, anlcime away with-
out a wound. His neme was Washington,
no redation to the rebel General, though.”

“] say, spooney, you don't know nothing
abowt it—"twas the same wan—General
George Washington!” exclaimed Joein a

| tone of energetic contempt.

4] knew him long afore the war broke
out, and I say that them who think there’s
nothing in n rebel is a cussed fool~I've had
some experience with ’em myselr."'

«How?! How!" cried several voices.

«QOh, about a dozen of us tried to nab =
boy thst belonged to James’ brigade—didn’t
come it though—be killed four ard got
away.”

“Take my hat stranger!” retorted ope of
the listeners, passing over a weather beaten
article of the felt species.

“You think its a take 1n!" returned Joe,
indignant at the laugh that wss 1aised
against him. .

“Why I’ve heard of one’s licking four
Frenchmen—but come to add eight or ten
1o it, I should say ’twes rather a ‘tough
yorn.' !
“Tough or not, it's as true as the gospel!
s And how much were yuu to get!”

#] am to get two hundred pounds.”

“Well, I'd jike the job,” continued the
i person.

| couple of rucks, dnd bie had the Tun il to

“You may have a chance in.”

“How!"

«|1] give you fifty on ’em to help me
through snd run hait the danger.”
“Danger? Pooh!™

«fyt there will be some danger—I've got
another plan.”

“Uut with it.”

“Not here.”

«Kind o sly one, eh!”

“Yes.,

“Weli ’m in for all euch chances—but
what may [ call your name!”

Joe Robinson. Aud yours!”

@ ['om Miiler.”

« Used to the woods!”

“Heen in 'em ever since | was B0 year
old.” Anc Miller heid his hand about ivur
feet fraom the floor, by way of explanaticn.
“Qf course then you 8an strike a  trai I
“]%d like to see the chap that's better lol-
lerin’ tracks.”

By this t me a considerable portiun of the
loungers had finished Uieir wine, and 8s net-
ther Joe nor Miller made any lurther re-
marks, they conciuded their cutiosity had
been gratified to the fullest extont, had
graduvily sauntered away. Two or three
only remained, and they had congregated
together in ene corner of the roum, and

[ seemed intent upon some sifuir of their own.
#Look here, ueighbor,” eautivusly whis- |

pered Joz 10 hiz cempanion, “I’d like 1o
have @ little more tatk with you about this
malter—~e'd oughter understard it perfect.”
“Sartin,” returned Mille:, at the same
time drawing closer to Robinson.

«] g'pose you're settled sbout going? sug-
gestad Jue.

“In course | am. 1T ain’t the chap to say
one thing snd mean another.”

“Qf course, | didn’t doubt you—but har-
kee! you know Captain Bill Berksford !
“Heard teil on him.”

“Well its his own game—he don’t like
this young chap, snd is wuling 1o give &
good price for getting him  nabbes. He
thinks “twould be better to try and get the

ren onable chance o' keeping out of hzt_,kwhnle brigade et one baul—there’s the way

you can help.”

*“But how!™

“Was ye ever round in them parts!”
“Lota o’ times.”

“D’ye remember & little old house what
stands in a kind of clzaring, at the foot ol
the mountain, on the soulk side!™

“What—ihe Old House in the Meadow?”
Why, it's got a big cove—"

#Hush?" sdmomshed Joe, looking myste-
riously arcund the room.  “Everybody
mustn't kaow about that. I've got a good
lut of fellers there, ud [ want you to go
and boss "em ™
*But what'll you do1"”

*‘Ha, 1 forgot to tell you—I'm goin’ to
join the brignde!”’ And Joe looked volumes
of mystery,

““Hu, he—I gee now. You'll tend to the
brigade’ and I to the Mister what-d'ye-call-
him."

+ Jess mo. You're agreed, 1 'spose!™

“All right—but where'll | meet yon again!

“I'll be here w-morrow night, anc we'll
8lart wogether.”

And after shaking the hand of his newly
found tory ncquaintance, Joe took his leave
of the tap room congratulating himsell upon
the bappy result of bis visit.

[T0 BE CONTINUED.]

(7 Habits are as easy caught as birds.—
Let a circus arrive in town and in less than
a week half the boye in town will be throw-
ing somersets and breaking their necks
over an empty mackerel barrel

e ——-—

07 Youmsy see a thowsind excellent
things in paper and never hear a word of ap-
probation from the resders; but just let a
paragraph slip in, of one or two lines that
is not in good taste, and you may be sure of

tious slep, lesring al every moment his un-

hearing about that.

, shd stearing his course *"down 1own™ |

The Old School House.

[Frr the Chronicle.]
How the sound of these words bring
| visions of the past before me!

fdnys spent in unimterrupted bappiness in
| that old house have passed away forever,
‘ and the lessons learned “by hewrt” beneath
i the master’s bireh, have given place tostern
| fate.

Our school house was not such as are now
| seen scattered over the land, but a very
! rough log one, with windows of four panes
iol glass each, and with high benches with-
out backs. It stood in the edge of the

| woods, and in front of the dvor ran 3 clear

The jovous

§ prming en exceedingly interesting +munuuriug_suum, which was always wel-
come to the restless school boy as he rushed }

from the hested room, and ir which he often
drowned the sorrow of a frown from the

master for sn imperfect leszon, or of cer-
tain taps of the ferrule.

0! those were huppy days | passed inthe
old log school house! Little thought Ithen
|. they would be the happiest of my lile, for
!'in ufter years, when borne down with grief
and care, when tossed high amid the fierce

| storms of life, 1 loved to psuse & moment
lin my excited snd busy career, and ponder
| on the days of my childhvod, on the leasons
| learned in the old school house, even though
| they were marked with the rod. One by
:oue, we left the school, as time rolled on,
and many leit their homes to mingle in the
busy throng of action; some walked in the
i paths their fathers’ had done before them—
Iuthers dizz'ed by that afar off pinnacle on
and
lslruve in the pursuit of a vame that might

| the Temple of Fame, gave up all else,

| be written as with ;old on the records of
that Temple, while sore became sluves o
Avarice, and owned no other God than
gold. Other forms bave occupied those
seats since then—other feet have danved
along that footpath to the brook—other
hands have clasped the swings snd tossed
the ball, and other voices have shouted in
that wood when the nuts came showering
down on the leaves, with a rustle that makes
every achool bov's lheart leap—and they,

I too, bave given up their childizh sports for

the busier scenes and duties of life.

Years bave passed since [ studied my
speller ir that house, and alter having spent
those years in toil, I returned once more 10
goze on the scenes o! my childhood.

the possession of strengers; sorrowfully I
turned my steps towards the path thag led
to the wood, but, alas, it was all grown up;
and wken I came to the brovk, oh?! such a

change! The old lug school house had

long since been luid low by smbitious man,

snd on the spot where it had stood was =
reilway, and while I yet guzed atrain swept
past m- with the rapidity of lightning —
Where now were thuse 1 had spent so many
years with there! Perhaps quietly resting
beneath the sod. Ah! changes neverceas:.
In deep meditation | turned and bent my

steps homeward, Leosure GLERN.

MarTin's Fennv.

S — e
Cun 1 help You?

Can 1 help you! Just say the word.—
There speeks the whol:-souled, whole-heart-
ed man—Lhe man whose very shadow is
worth mare than the body, soul and estate,
personal and spiritual, of two-thirds of ou-
human race bearing the same name, Hoew
he lifts the desparing spirit ol his brother
in trouble. All the day he had wmet with
culd eyes, cold smiles, cold words, cold bows
and cuid sympathy. Men fly him because
they thought he was unfortunate; and—be
u villian, a thiel, a murderer, says the werld
in activn, but don’t be unlurtunate. 1'l
lend you ten thousand if you sre worth ffty;
but if you are unfortunate—I'm very poor
wysell—would help you—couid done so
three days ago, or but positively haven't got
three cents, nor shan’t be in possession of
that amount while—your mislortune lasts.
If your old zunt dies, or your old uncle, or
in fact anybody who chouses to leave you a
fortune, why just call upon me; I'll manage
to have a li*tle change on hand.

But, lock! yonder comes a broad shoulder-
ed, frank-browed man, who meets his poor
brother, aad “Can [ help you!* Justsay the
word. Don't be alraid now: what's your
trouble! Out with it,and if you'd like a
little cash just now ssy so. Dou’t be down
| cast; what if yuo have failed in your expec-
| tativns once, twice or thrice! Lavun’t
| s.me of our most successu! merchants done
tue same thing—made mistakes! And where
wvould they have been if they hadot found
friends! Come, whet do you went—how
much! He don’t clap his hands intv b's
pockets while a styx-like motion that says
as plainly as if he had brawled it out in your
ears, no entrance here. He is not one of
those dyspeptic, cross-grained, su'ky, moui-
ed machines that squeezes a sixpence t:ll it
squeals, and resds a newspaper with a greedy
yoracious eagerness, for lear he shall not
get his two cents’ worth. He lives for some-
thing more thum gain. His passport to
heaven is writen on his face, his rehgion on
the hearts ol the downcast and sorrowing;
in the homes he has made happy by his be-
nevolence.

‘Can | help you!™

Worite tuese words in the golden letters,
fur they are only heard on rare vccassions.
I'he snver, the scorn, the duubt, the reluzal
—they come with every nightfull and sun-
rising. Niggards can vever ook beyond
themselves—their own comlori—their own
convenience; ao matter who slarves neat
door, they scatter curses and discouragement
and blight over Gud only knows how many
gentle hesrts.  ‘They never say ‘Can | Lelp
bim? but ‘He's down—let’s kick him.

But the sngelic ministry of thoss helpers
to bumanity; wen who beiieve they were

[[From Porter’s Spirit of the Times.
CEXSOR ON THE CESAREWITCHL.

The Great Victory of Prioress!

4 min. 9 sec.
4 min. 14 see.

| 'Time of First Heat
Time of Second [eat

Victory of ¥r. Ton Bro-ck’s Filly, Belle.

Condition of Babylon—Removal of Mr.
Ten Broeck's Stable— rospects of
Prioress for 1he Cambridgeshire—The
Riding of Fordham—Fisherman—-
The Zetland Whip. &c. &e.

Newnasxer, October 15,
Sir: “What will they say in Ameri-
cal” was the ery here on Tuesday eve-

Ining. The victory of Pioress in the

Cesarewitch took everybady by surprise

at the same time that it gave infinite

satisfaction to Tacing people of all de-
nominations. Proprietors of studsand
owners of race horses are satished be-
yond measure at the suecess of an ani-
mal from a distant land. becanse they
feel assured that the grand example set
to his countrymen by Mr. Ten Broeck
will be followed by others;that it eannot
fail to be of infinite value to the inter-
estsof the British Turf, from the cer-
tainty that fresh importations from for-
eign parts will result from it; and that
all nations will pereeive that we [sland-
ers are ready to receive them with open
arms; to allot to them their fair prepon-

!derance in the adjustment of weights

fora handicap. and to give them a rat-

‘lling cheer, when their colors go first

'pnst the winning post. The shouting

‘un Tuesday could almost be heard at

{Cambridge; the distance between that

seat of learning and the judge’s chair

jon the Cesarewitch course, is only elev-
len miles as the crow flies, and there
|is scareely a tree to stop the sound; so
that it was simply necessary for the

| winner's name came floating on the air,
las “the Americar® wins!”" was screamed
on all sides of Newmarket !leath, and
{the book makers’ cheers ‘rent the sky.’
| Apropos of book makers; those gentry
|have had a glorious Cesarewitch day.
| The mare’s name had not been written
in the books of above two or three of
‘them;cun-e\lucutly they have reaped a
jrich harvest, or what is technically
‘termed here, “skinned the lamb.” It
N“Duld be superiluous on my part to en-
ter into the minutie of this joyful vie-
tory, for you will have “‘a full, true,
and particular account™ of the ruce in
'fell's Life of London. 1 can pictire

‘other’s shoulders to read the news. |
{am confident they will not believe it
iunlil they really dosee it wn print; for,
after having read of the mare’s perform-
{ance at Chesterand at Lewes, they will
{have had no more expectations of ler
|winning Great Brit in's pet handieap, |
{than the members of the King in this|
|eountry had of her putting a larze bal-|
|ance on the credit side of their betting |
|;t:nml;:i. | remember. a féw years ago,|
|taking a newspaper to the house f al
|jockey 's sister,15 ' miles from this town,
to anpounce to her the snccess of a
horse which had won this very race |
[there was no electrie wires then]. The
horse was trained by her father.and rid-
den by her brother—the family was|
| beautitul—joy snd astonishment on eich |
couutenance; but not one of them be-|
lieved a word | said on the subeet, un-|
{11l they had seen ihe paper; even an uldi
|mml. who was staying with them, put|
spectacles on nose, that she might glim-|
I mer over the glad tidings in priut. 3e-|
thinks | see them now.’

*What will they say in Ameriea®’ nf|
| Censor, who only last week hoped Pri-
oress would render her conntry service
lin the stud. Verily, she has rendered
lit service already, by defeating thirty- |
| three horses for the great race of Tues-
day. llow could he think impossible
|that she would ever do a great thing,|
\after notieing her constantly; after find-
{ing her invariably fmactious and fret.|
ful; and after seeing her besten in n can- |
{ter by moderate horses. On the 5th of
|this month, she was [airly *tailed off °
in a race where the winner is worth
only about §50, and in eight shor: days
|she lands this finestake—"tis true, "lis
{wonderful. And what is yet more won-
ide‘.-rl'ul, this mare Prioress bas, within
|thc last few days, became an aitered
| erenture altogether—irom being hot and
| ontdacious (-o the boys call her) she has
settled down, and beeome docile as n
| lamb—she is now, in faet, ns plainly
| quiet as she was apparently vicious. m'
Wednesday maorning, at exercise, she
walked as siately ns a queen; seemed
to know what she had done the day be-
fore, and to be proud of it. lleretofore
it had been a matter of diflicalty to put
her clothes upon her; now she stands
to be dressed like “The BHelle of the
Ball.” In fuct, from a run of continu.
ed ill fuck, a!l things appear con/inr de
rose, with both horse and master. The/
'siable’s fortuns seems changed; for they |
followed up their suecess by winning. |
jon Wednesday, with a 2 yr old Giliy,
who hes scarcely had n gallop The
rice was certainty won owi of the fire;!
for Belle was the first beaten, and ought
to have been the last of the three; bt
| the other two very kindly ran 1!:v!|:s—ri\'c~|
{to a stand suill, when the patiznce and
| brains of Pordham assisted ihie mare 1o
{ persevere, and struggle on to the end—
{the red and white stripes evemtually
winning with ease, to the no small sur-
prise of Belle’s party, who had not
backed her for one peany. This Rlly
jwas bought last year, at the annual
jsale of yearlings ot Raweliffe Paddock
{three miles from York |  Withthe tide
(of fortune wurned in his avor, itis high. |
{1y probable that Babylon would have
!\\‘un his mateh with Saunterer, had n

oeen run on Monday; but illness in the

| stable, and the premature death of Le-

|Cantabs to stretch their ears and imagi-| tpan the first.
‘ualions, when they might faney thc|

this race. El Hakig id-

useful horse, but Lily

pounds of a clippew; Queen Bess is not
mach bigger than a pony—her. heigh
being bareiy fourteen hands and three
inches—but she is a game little bit of
stuff, and ran away with her tiny jocky
both times.

The deeiding heat was, to all intents
and purposes, won by the riding of
Fordlism, a very young man with a ve-
v uld head, Prioress was in different
“form*” frum that which she showed at
Goodwesd; she bas dove strong and
fast work sinece he arrived here from
Chester, on Wednesday week. On
Sunday morriog, with Fordham on her
back, she went a rattling galiop of 3
miles. Strange though it may seem,
l-‘_urdhnm did not like her, and dec'ared
his conviction that she could have no
chance for the Cesarewitch, the betting
at starting showed the same opinion to
be prevalent: fur a bundred to one wes
currently otlered agninst her. On Wed.
nesday evening, Mr. Ten Broeck gave a
supper to alout fifty siable boys, in
commemoration of his suecess—every
lad being invited who looked after a
horse in the yard where his lot stands.
I neednot tell you that they passed
round the brown jug toa ‘witching hour’
nor need we guess whether or no they
hud hendaches, and did not ke it kind-
Iy when aroused to go to stable at five
o'clock on the following morning.

Report says, and not without founda .
tion, that Mr. Ten Brorck's hérses are
abotit-to leave Stockbridge, in Hamp-
shire, where they areat present located
and are going to Findon, near Worth-
ing, in Sussex. Mr. Padwick has eon-
senfed 10 let that gentleman have a por-
tion of his stabling, and the use of his
downs, which are not inferior to any in
England. It has not, however, been ar-
ranged that Goater of Findon should
have the management of their training,
but the horses will continue under the
care of Brown and Lintlefield. Mr. Ten
Broeck has deemed a change of air ad-
visable, for he bas scarcely ever been
without illness in the stnble since he
removed his stud from Newmarket to
Stoekbridge.

You will perceive by the official re
port of the race, that the Cesarewitch
was fun in four minutes and nine see-
onds, the distance being two miles and
a quarter, which proves the pace to
have been anything but good, the deei-
ding heat occupied five seconds more
than the first *'go,” which, considering
that the three competitors had had omne
bout already, makes me. consider the
final heat to hove been a truer run rTace
Prioress came 1o the
diteh atn splitting pace, there Fordham
steadied ber, and allowed the others 0
lead him for the rest of the tourney,
which, by dint of good riding, he won
so gloriously.  Tankesley rode the
mare very respectable the first yumey but
was nearly ugset by a coming agsinst
some other in the race; in saving him-
self, bis spur eut her badly in the shoul-
der, the blood flowed freely, and was
the main cause of her being in less favor
thun El Hukim for the deciding beat.
[t was thought advisable to have a more
experienced jockey when the heat was
run olf. and Fordham was selected, not
on neecunt of any fault being found with
the boy, bat for the Lnglish ‘Bantam’s’

Ijto myself SR of Mr. Ten Broeck’s| constant run of success for the last two
found the old Lomestead changed, znd in ifmmd,-;. in New York leaning over cach| or three yeurs.

This has decidedly been in eventful
week. A liner Second Oeober Meeting
was never knoan; lots of good racing,
not a drop of rain, and the great race
carried ol by a visitor. Strangers seem
to have their horses handicapped quite
ns fairly, if not more so, thun regular
frequenters of this wide expanse of
heath. [t would bave a better appear-
anee, if the being ab'e to **spot the win-
ner” of d small race did not vecur quite
so often; on this sahject it is better net
to expatinte. There has been about the
usual quantity of runaways=and bo'tings.
On Wednesday, one proud animal ran
into, and through. the town; another,
the Russinn nag. ran the contiary way,
and went turpip gathering the moment
the starter had dropped Lis tlag; to-day,
a notorious'y ill-tempered brute. named
Uracken, ran fur some miies across the
country, and was not cau ht until the
day's spurt had nemly come to 2 con-
clusion; whilst a two year o’'d ran the
course twiee hefore a start could be ef-

| fected for a half mile raea

El Hakim went home this morning
(Richmond in Yorkshire), to go on
with his preparation for the Cambridge-
shire Stakes in the week after mext,
where he will meet Prioress on 6 Ib.
better terms than he did on Tuesday
last; and for which race he is now first
favorite. Whether it is wise to send
him 25 miles, to return in ten days,
or whether it would not bave been more
judicious to leave him here, is a point
for wiser folks than me 1o decide. He
is engaged in the Roxburzh Handicap,
at Ke so, in Segotland, on Tuesday. so
he may be intended for that; but the in-
tention of liis owner is not made known
on that subject. 1do not think that he
would sitempt such a thing, with the
Cambridgeshire staring him in the face.
Besides which. he would there have to
meet that celebrated traveler, Fisher-
wan, who will set off from this place
for it to-morrow moring. The stake 1s
worth upwards of $300 %, and the old
horse hies the best of the weights in it
te has challenged for the Whip (uvow
in the possession of Lord Zetland)to be
run for in the Spring Meeting of the
Beacon Course. heve, four miles. This
trophy is considered a most honopeble
distinction for a horse 1o gnin; il has
some of the hair of the famed Ecligse in
it. The competitors have to stake two
hundred sovereigns each, and earry 142
the. Lord Zetlind won it with Fandan-
zo, sinee put to the st nd. He will it_ s
to be hooped, necept the challeage with
Vidette; and if Skirmisher counld also
have n towch at i, Fisherman will have
a task to perform, although the others
pave their year away. . :

You may soon expecet an pupertation
of aficst ratestallion or two,ns a gene
teman from ~OW Viezingy™ is here,

| - : |
{seurching every stmd in Lug and.

Y ougs truly, UsxnsoR.

e e
Sentence of Ilorse and Cow stealing
in South Cnroline

James Symes. 3 white man, canvlcted az
Charlestoxn on three sepacite indictments,
viz: One for horsa stealing, and two others,
jor cow stealing, bas received the following

sentence;

For hu=s2 s'ealing to be imprizoned for

intrusted with powers the gods might enty, | compte, rendered it almost imperative | six months, sl o the firat Mouday 16 Fan-
that they might be used 1o some yood pur- | 4y fiis owner to pay forfeit for himthere wary, 1858, to receive tweaty stripes ot the

them the burning praise they werit!  Good,
whole-souled, generovs man; the angles amd
God himself smiles approvel when, with
beaming eyes, and hopeful words, you said
to the dispirited brother, *Can L _help you?
._——-_-.--——‘ e ——
(<~ Have you much fishin your bag!
asked a person of u fisherman, wie gas  re-
wrning home. “Yes, n ,;Wd’n was the
slippery reply. '

|disease lurking n the harse's system,
| which wouid haye eaused his defeat,

although they had not made themselves

appurent.
I'o reture to the Cesarewitch; there

indifferent, or so many horses wounld not
have been elose up nt the tnish; io fn‘rl.
l}hcv,';am as bad oot as ever started (o

e
- -

pose—what shall we say lothem? now, give | might have been some latent macks of | bare back, in the public warket; on the first

| Mondar i Pebruary twenly Itripes_;'ou the
?in: Monday in March twenty st.—.pu;_lml
first Monday in Apriliwenty siripes,
_The seatence for

o py »

on the
| and pay a Ene of $200.
| cow stealing in the first case 18,

s |18 no denying that the pace was Very | jige of §50. and in default thegeef receive

sevehie 10 pAY R

| twenty strioes; and for the
i : OCTive

j fine of §130, or in default,  (heredd
| i igty spes.




